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tllllr durhy In Europe, which has male..
tine I iVlude pendente ot tin Jealous ei of

surrounding countries, rmi about lobe
lii!e.lui. (ifrmniivu'eprevnieil a; llevonde,
?. by tue aured alale mn, Uaron von
Mm" I nitlMKi limn-ni-- e l stronit and Malor
.luiiwiims ptevnie means muib. Prance and

aN.i plVlnif th hypniit c name. At theIt'". in" tot opens, Joiin Hollywood, a youn
Li iii.Miinaii "ho l"" aerved aevrn years

!. frontier .avnlry. Is about
ifJiBii hla eoinmiasloti. '.ben Hflpdoif. thelo

and roan nl the hour " aenrts lo. bra and
m.Vhm a.enti-mai- i jf tue (luard Hollywood
KJetVva the Chancellor's daughter,
n irenllemen of the (luard object to the appointment
of uieCiiainlmiati Uixlar. a leader and a.fuller

bond arrnuir n for the affair of honorloi
Inrnlvi.l tuiws hUsrint and. with hla

to the maniy bearing of llallywood.
lountraa Mian Ukra a ir t 'plerest n Hallywood.

piote with be' d .r In of Uermany,,n
d aliliiil At ... anile Valerie oilendi

nuke .Win, Ierlti(t that the women will
uoll lue plot. wMioa to cauae the death

Si alerle tnd hla "He Von Klmur will not mnwnt,

kii e to marry Vnler e ..teaalime. m
follendoip and lUllywood rnuv bei,,l,l Von i:imur, Cnzlar and Ralywird

, nleile lnunles aeau orrvea the danger of
einunir llnel mn and warns him lot endorp

i be a tr vlor lo the II ir and la murd 'red by
?,;. imbepreaeii eolon i:imur Hie ollowerjftif swan alia the Hard In the aille Ha lywood
ndlntarare orer owird. but Major Counsellor

S'ulwd a heliukc a ears nnd me whole attair
iishcil up. .Sanaii dooa not dare to rarry out

Li, i.revnt ploi. mii e Oennnny, liu-d- and
lnfiand ould know about It. Countess Satan and

riffle escape death from a pre arranged runaway
n,l itillywoad ilnda tnera badly frlgntened at a

iiler fort ilere the Couiileai attempta lo hurabl
V lrrie. b it Itallrwood turna the lablea by declaring
hi" line lor the young-- xlrl and then haatena awar to
iirtoude before an eiplanatlon can be made. Von
t imiir and Selpdorf plan to withhold the EnflUn
nVnpoMla from UeaaaiL Hallywood la aeol to Kofn
ford lo lkt' cha'ie of a priaoner. lha

pnaoner turna out to be Major
CounaeUor. lelumlnf from Enaland. 'Iha
two fellow eouutrj men quarrel OTet the queatlon of
honor InioWe.l, but Hallywood, who. aa a rood t,

'aeea no farther than the point of hla aword."
d acea t'oun lor In charge of Untlar and haatena to
lie tonde ilere he meeta Valerie and dncoeera her
loeforhlm selpdorf propoaea thai Hallywood re-

turn Lounaelloi's despatrhea In order to aaee Maaaau
iniai Herman lmalon Ihe mlvslon meaua death,
but llalljwood imdellakea It
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The following cvculiiff toneuos were busy In
Rrvonilr ami mjtery nnd an alvtenoo of any defi-

nite Information a,Mel rit to the town talk. The
broken reports weru curioua.

Mnl l ouiiH-lli- ir hal fallon down tho stairoaaa
at the UriiHli leirntion and Injured bU heajl, his
br.m bini; much rwutiiH-xl- . Ilia return to Hevondo
fj'.h otpiiilnr.1 uii the ground that Germany and
Uibtl.vi I ha i Jotncl foriws In cnmpclllnic Selpdorf
I,, I, ii 'n th'a heary taxation with which Mnasau
n n liiinlenud. Count Sajjan had been seen In
!ht r i wilh a lwerinir facn -- ah. yesl It was well
known he lia.1 a most patriotic distrust of Oer
uinn iulrferimr'- - Mmo. le Kng-n-n had quarreled

her liiiMhand boiviiLHo Hhe had InaishHl on
Mile- - hellorf, who waa about to be mar- -

1 to llaron von niraur, In the choice of her
Scmie excitement vnn belruj caused

gnanlH liarracka by the cose of Capt!Hith whom Tount Saean aocuaed of ualng his
unt-il- with his brother ofllceni to

the Toiecls of Oermauy. Soma eren went
I as ti ay that he was under arrest, and
1 were found who shook their heads and

l.nvil. profeaaliit; to bo aware of a yet deeper
ree.tm Irr the r,!one4 a animosity against
Hie ic'iiah capajn.

Oi't jl all thli cLaff the one train of truth was
th.it 'ii'inieilor, m'.ea.vi by Unriar on the

cf a iVilevrijn from Hollywood, nod fl

by the fliwt .rMn in the morninjc, and had at
prottwlfll lo he HntUh liration. There

he foj.id Hallywood waitlnjc for him. "You bars
nvm tho nhanoeflor'" asked CoitnsMlor, looking
bard at Hollywood, whoso brown face wore a look
If had nerer aeen upon it before "Why was I
1,'le.vieJ? Am 1 already too lafer

"No, you are not too late. You must see the
luko at unoo. Here ace your dinpatchss. Ooodby,
liaior. I'll meel you prosoatly."

1 ahall not In all probability see Duke OusUre
Kra'-n-. My art is otw and dorM with. The world,
my dear John, never sees a national policy until
It hrtruis to fly. There Is no orrdlt for hatching:
Hi.' eg;. Onn would abnoat think It hatched of
ltvW. ClccAAlonally the est ' found to be addled,
an I th"ii th.i old birds make away with It In pri-

vate Hut don', go yet How have you managed
to koi-- these ' What doen It mean?"

"It means principally that you must forget
you have hen nibbed, that Elmur's Kmj Is up,
an that you were luLstaken in your opinion of
the chanoellor."

Counsellor looked hurriedly through the popers
eontAinetl In the packet "John," he said sudden-
ly, as he folded up a Hinall sheet of cypher notes,
"ou uri an liif'rnoj liar "

lauifhe.1 and his purs Jingled as he
glai to have escaped o cheaply

rt Leen obH.irvatlon. The old
lo the window and watohewl hlra ride

sunshine, a frallant figure In his

Sllallywoiid Hittiiig Hquorely upon hH big
No suspicion crossed his thoughts

was pnbuhly taking his last
the sunny streets, that at every" stride

stepping licre hr drew nearer to the
1L He had gatherwl from Holly-wo,1'-

lxaring that tho ditllciiltles in his path
bad 'unieliiiw been surmoiinhsl. Hallywood was
cap.ihlr. He had .von tne day by energy, or pluck,
or both hut th old diplomatist had no time at the
Eminent to trouble Ms head as to tho exact means.

Hefncn tb forenoon was over Counsellor, act-
ing through the proper channel secured Mas-Ban- 's

neopptinrs of the Hrltlsh proposals, and a,

a itisfoctnrv undertaking which oxclndeil all
rivals from the flrhl.at nny rate during the duke's
lifetime. Counsellor did not npiiear In the nego-
tiations He remiinel shut up at the legation,
but whrn nl l ngth they came to public knowledge
the dermaii iwrty ere not under any deluaion;
they recog11l7.nl to wliosu direct offices they owed
defeat

llaron von ICImur said nothing, as a matter of
fact he did nothing, but he used his Influence with
an eirert that was yet to bear fruit no was In-

clined to husikhI Sellorf, but tho chancellor
proved that lie had only carried nut the Oermon'a
own suggeMtlon In wridlng Hallywood to tho fron-
tier lnt urgiUMl, combined with Sagan's
blundering, had dune the rest He deplored It
It was clear that llall wood, tal.lng advantage

his plllon, and under pretense of carrying
dispatches to the chancellor, had simply gone

i Hcvoude and Hlnil to I'nilnr a false order ofSof for MhJ Counsellor The sole delinquent
Hallywixid, and the count in n torrent of curs- -

promised himself a lime of reckoning.
fcij) The day, which had brun in a brief burst of
LLI sunshine, clowvl In clouds. Evening climbed

f lullnnlv up out of the bleak river.
( TraOlc dil in the streeta, and the cloaked

trooperM passing hither and thither against the
rising tsa Imvtinn the chief objects to be seen as
night gathered

Hallywood stood at tho side window of his quar-
ters looking out over the twinkling city. Ho

eeme.1 lo have had as yet no lime for regret or
gloomy anticipation. He had dwelt absorbed
on the single fait that Valerlo loved him. He was
ready to sacrifice himself and his holies without a
smite, loiter on. In sorrow and heaviness of heart
lie accused himself of spoiling Valerie's young
life Hut he had not yet reached that stage; he
wns lingering In the first transient tieriod when
men and women see visions nnd dream dreams,
when the present Is lost In the recent past, while
love's llrst Is laid upon them, and the light
that never was on land or sea blinds them to tho
chances and changes of common Ufa As long mi
the glory of It lasts a mall Is caught up Into the
seventh heaven, and tho things of earth have no
lwnr over him

I Hut the breaking of the vision came to Kally- -
I wood sufficiently quickly. His lew of the lamn- -

I lit city grew suddenly blurred and he saw Instsad
1 his own reflection In the llahed glass, as the
I lights were tumid on In the room behind him.
I In that same instant, too, the vague sweet lookout
I faded from his mind
I Then a hand was laid upon his shoulder and ho
I law another figure mirrored beside his own againstI the dark ba kgmund of the night There waa a

biiggcMion o rt liictniicein Unrlar'a raovementa.
"I regret, Ciint Hnllyood, that I have been or-J- B

dcred to ilncn ou under arreat"
, CHAITHH XXIX.
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n It has been the privilege of one or two famous
JL Ctrdes du corps to be a law unto themselves.

The guard ot Maasau shares that privilege. The
Inquiry or rather trial was to be held within closed
doors, and by the express order ot the colonel-ln-ehl-

all the officers, Including those Junior to tho
prisoner, were to be present And every officer
present on such occasions hod the right to vote.
The procedure was simple. When the witnesses
had born examined, the accused was Invited to
speak In his own defense, then tho senior officer
summed up, and lastly tho officers recorded their
Totes.

Hollywood's offense had outnVged tho funda-
mental principle ot tho guard, tho blind

obedience which In trivial as In vital mat-
ters demanded the merging al the private Indi-
vidual with hopes and conscience of his own Into
tho body corporate ol tho guard. With the single
exception of Unilar, no man present was acquaint-
ed with tho details of Hollywood's crime. They
knew only that he had grossly disobeyed orders,
and not only that, but had disobeyed them for
the furtherance of private ambition. So the charge
against him Intimated. It was understood that
the accusation had been lodged by Count Sagan
In consequence of Information received by him,
and the court-martia- l at onoe assembled to deal
with tho matter.

The original prejudice against Hollywood as
a foreigner and an Interloper was revived, with
with all the more bitterness because tho men had
In the interval come to respect If not to like him.
They resented the deception they believed to have
been practiced upon them with tho rancor of thoso
who find they hove not only been played upon
but mode tools of. Hallywood had gained his
position among them by false pretenses to serve
his own ends gained It to betray them.

But more than this, he had dishonored the
guard, brought tho first blot of treachery upon Its
long and unblemished traditions. Hereditary
Instincts Inbred and powerful were arrayed against
blm In tho hearts of the six ot hla Judges; In the
seventh. Count Sagan, ho had to encounter tho
111 blood of a profoundly vindictive nature whose
purpose he had crossed and baffled, and who har-
bored toward hlni a savage personal hatred.

It must be understood that so far no hint of
the arrangement with England had been allowed
to transpire. Tho engagement to be given by
Maasau in return for tho promised Hrltlsh loan
and moral support was in train for completion
hut the final signature was not to take place till
that afternoon. Meantime the chanoctlor kept
astlll tongue in his head and waited upon events,
knowing that when all transpired the responsi-
bility could be shifted upon the shoulders of the
duke It was a risky game, but M. Selpdorf had
played many another and won them all At the
same time he had no Intention ot putting out hla
hand to save Hollywood, whose disappearance
lrom tho scheme ot earthly affairs would remove
an awkward cause ol disagreement from the range
ot his own lamily circle. Yet it mast be admitted
that M. Selpdorf really regretted that the neces-
sities ol tho rose required the sacrifice ot the Eng-
lishman, for whom his lormer abstract liking re-

mained entirely unaltered
The doors ol the great mess room were closed,

lor within them the court martial was In progress
At the central table seven men with the marks ot
power upon them were gathered. Above them
the torn banners ol tho regiment hung in the red
gloom ot the dome.but about the men themselves
the gray-whtt- e light ot a win tar day tell from tho
rlverward wlndowa It seemed to dull even the
red glow ol Ihe hangings, that cold light, which
lent to the laces ol those assembled a strange effect
of pallor.

It Ls a common experience that silence In a place
associated in the mind with voices and the move-
ment and sounds of life has a weird and impres-
sive effect Enter an empty church and you are
chilled, bear a will read in the room which you
connect with laughter and the genial routine of
everyday events, and the uncanny quiet tailing
away from the single voice, benumbs you.
Thus in the mess room, where music and laughter
and the hubbub ot men's talking usually re-

sounded, the unwonted stillness, broken only by
'the piercing wail ol the sea struck cold and heavy
upon the senses.

Count Sagan, his big chest covered with gold
lace and orders, loomed at tbo head of the table,
Wellenloup and (Jim to his right and left Adlron,
Unidar, Adolf and Varonheim seated according

i to their rank. At tho foot of the table in the unl-- I

form of the guard, but without a sword, stood tho
j prisoner.

One man present was a complete stranger to
Hollywood MaJ. Ulm,who bad Just returned
from leave, and whose keen eyes set In a thin
shaven fase, scrutinized him coldly. Behind
Ulm'a bold head dwelt most ot the sagacity and

j discretion of the guard. Strongly as his preju- -

l dices were excited be could not avoid being struck
! by the bearing of tho prisoner.
j There was a cold fierceness about the men of tho

guard, but Hallywood stood unmoved under the
I many hostile eyes.
i A cou where the prisoner is condemned
; Is perhaps the most awful scene ot Justice on earth.

This is so because it contains within Itself elements
j that edge its palnfulness. The Judges wield not
I only the power of death, but the power of putting

a man to utter shame The prisoners who stand
at such a tribunal may be credited with the capa-
bility, given to them by training if not by nature,
of feeling shams. And the capability of suffer-
ing shame ls as distinct a quality as the sense of
honor.

Count Sagan glared around the table, and the
aspect of his colleagues pleased him; they felt un-
der his rough Imagination like a sword whose
temper the fighter is sure ot There was a hor-

rible energy, a furious relentlessness about hla
very attitude and ringing In his voice that drove
everr word of his accusation Into and through his
hearers. As p'erldent he put questions to the
pristine?, who answered them unmoved.

Hsltrwood frontM them calm and soldierlike,
the picture of a gallant despair. He felt as though
bo stood .clear of his life. It was lived and the
endlnslght Ills position was hard, but ho seemed
to be ready to any Amen to whatever fate
might send. He had no thought of struggling
for life and lorn He was far otherwise. He
was 0'ie whose Ir.vo It hopeless, whose loved one Is
lost as mourn in death, and who Uvea through the
present dream according to an Ideal, the ideal ot
being worthy of the vanished past

Unilar alone lookrd stonily blank, but the other
grim faces round the tablo regarded Hollywood
with a sort of satisfaction. He had sinned against
them, but, they were about to moke him pay the
highest human penalty for his sin. Yet to Ulm
his demeanor was suggestive. There was some-

thing eloquent of singleness of heart and noble-

ness that seemed to buoy up this man with his
broken honor. There was no parade of outraged
Innocence, nothing but a fearless reserve.

Hollywood bardly heard the grave voices that
discussed his fate, stirring as they did so the clog-

ging quiet which hung with such solemn effect
over the historic room.

Those lofty walls had never before echoed to
a similar charge or a like disgrace. The accusa-
tion was set forth in general terms. It apoko only
of a certain prisoner and certain dispatches. Hol-

lywood, acting under valid orders, had taken
over the dispatches from Unriar, and next, by a
false telegram to Unxlor, hod ordered the release
of a certain prisoner. Also he had used the dis-

patches to forward alms of his own, to the loss and
detriment ot the free stale ot Maasau. Anthony
I'nziar gave his evidence briefly and with cau-

tion, but it was conclusive.
After the charge bad been completed and proved,

a few minutes' silence ensued. Then Count
Sagan addressed the prisoner.

"Capt Hollywood, hove you anything to say
In your own defense?"

A sudden Jarring sense of amusement struck
upon Hallywood. Thoy were playing a farce;
Count Simon, with his mortal enmity, was but
acting his part Tho whole procedure was hol
low, yet he, Hollywood, would have to give his
life to prove that all this seeming was deadly
earnest, that the blustering traitor opposite was
not a defeated schemer, but a loyal son of Maasau!

Hallywood could not repress a quick smile.
Count Simon flung his fist upon the tabla
"Do you hear me?" ho shouted; "whot have yon

to say In your own defensor
Hallywood looked him in the eyes.
".Nothing," he sold.
The.ro was a hush. Sagan picked up tbo

glances of the officers round blm. Hollywood's
words had come as a shock. Most of the men ex-

pected some attempt If not at defense at least at a
Justification of his conduct

I Sagan's harsh voice was raised again.
"Hla wordl"

Unriar sprang up hurriedly.
"It Is In the anteroom," he said, 1 will bring

It."
Sagan rose from his pli.cn a. Unriar returned

with a naked sword In his hand. The count
took It, and laid It on tin- - table before him.

Then, standing, he addressed tho court:
"Gentlemen of Die Quart) I must thank you.

In tho first place, for llio admirable patience with
which you have listened to the details ot Ihe abom-nabl- o

crime uith which the prisoner, John Hally-
wood, Is charged. Ills guilt has been proved
up to the hilt by f.lcut Unrlar's evidence, but
In addition lo that the accused waa not aabamed
to convict himself out of his own mouth. The
sentence UMn a traitor, as upon a mutinous sol-

dier, Is unalterable. It is death' No doubt,
gentlemen, wo are unanlmousl) agreed upon
that, and the lormallty ot the ballot ls all that
Is ldt"

The ballot box stood upon a side table at the
upper end of the room, and beside It a basket
wilh a number ot Ivory bolls, some black, some
white. The office re went up In rotation and each
with his back to the company placed a boll ol
the color ho chose In the ballot box.

Tho haggard daylight was lading slowly as
the men lett their chairs and returned to them
In silence.

Hallywood waited, not In suspense. Indeed,
but witli the lull sense that his late was being
legally recorded by a Jury d his lellows. It ls
at such a moment os tills that a man goes back
to his belle! In God. It there is no God, to what
end anything? Those who say there la no God
say the world la a sad and very evil place. It
their creed were universally accepted, the last
state ot humanity would be worse than the first,
and earth degenerate Into a hopeless and help-
less hell

"Six, black balls, one white," announced UaJ.
Ulm.

The prisoner's gray, Iranc. eyes flashed out
at Unxiar, but the Uaaaaun's rigid laoo gave
no sign.

Then Count Sagan. secure al bia enemy, 1st
hlmselt go. He lilted the sword lrom the table,
and, casting one more glance at the prisoner,
he placed tho gleaming point upon the floor, bend-
ing tho delicate blade, and stamping upon it
midway with bis booted heel There was a shal-
low ring as the steel broke, then a clash ot metal
as the count flung the hilt upon the paint, as It
the touch contaminated him.

"John Hallywood, this court has found you
guilty and condemned you to die! And I, Count
Simon of Sagan. colonel-ln-chle- i of the guard
of Maasau, now pronounce upon you tho sen-
tence of death. Trusted by tho guard, you chose
to betray them! Where Is the oath of fealty by
which you swore to obey' We are polluted by
your treason, .we ore tainted by your shame! Are
you afraid to speak? Is your voles frozen In
your throat? The greater part of your punish-
ment should be In its shame, But you cannot
feel it! You and shame are strangers the last
Infamy of the base! You ore loathsome, a mer-
cenary false to his salt, a bound who sold him-
self foT money first and for disgraceful gain after-
ward I How can I touch you'' On whot nerve,
alnoo the nerve of shams Is dead? I,lke the grooms
one could only punish you with a whip. I shall
lay the matter before the duke. I will urge it
upon my colleagues," he swept his arm round
the table; "a hundred with the whip or to run the
gauntlet of the guard. That would touch you
more than words, or shame, or death' 11a, that
reaches you!" he died, and then there waa a fierce
exultation in the raucous, volleying words, "you
have disgraced the guard rral we cannot for rea-
sons of stste publicity disgrace you. But you
shall be shot shot like a dog! You shall not
meet death face to faoe as many a brave man
has met it, but you shall be shot, cringing with
your back to the gun muzzle- s- like the cur you
are!"

Rally-wood- 's pale features had flushed tor a
second. There was a brutality about Sagan's
denunciations which shocked the men around
him. Hollywood deserve something, but not
this, not that Unrlor's eyes burned, Wellen-
loup was lrownlng. But Sagan swept on. He
was a man who trampled horribly upon a fallen
foe.

At last Wallenloup could bear It no longer.
He rose to his led and saluting the count led the
way lrom ihe room, the line closing with Roily-woo- d

between Adoli and Unriar as guard.
Lett alone In the great, dim, vaulted chamber

Sagan stood upright and watched the door through
which they had filed out. and there come Ufion
him in the dying daylight n terrible moment,
such as all uncontrolled natures must at all times
know. A sense ot the futility ol all things, a
knowledge that lite has lost Its tasle, the

of finally baffled desire
He hurled out his arms with a wild gesture,
"Where hove Ihey gone Where ore they,

the strong lusts and hates and triumphs --the
satisfactions of the old days? The world has
grown puny. It Is empty, empty, empty!"

CHAPTER XXX

"UPON THR OHRAT WOnl.D'S AI.TAIl BTAlna."

It Is a commonplace that selfish natures, balked
of gratification, seek relief In making the unhap-plnes- s

of others, preferably of those who are help-
less to resist or to resent Therefore Count Sagan
employed the Interval before going to the palace
to procure the signature of the duke to Holly-
wood's death-warra- In paying a flying visit
to his wife whom he not had seen since the morn-
ing of the boar hunt at the rostle.

He found several other people colling upon
Madame de Sagan, who was not fond of solitude.
Numbers gove the pretty countess courage. She
took no notice of her husband's en trannc,al though
the soft color left her face Instantly as a candle
(lame Is blown out Hut Count Simon had only
five minutes to spare and sosiethlrg to say In
them. Isolde's feeble rebellion escaped him;
he strode to her side, and with a single glance
dispersed tho little coterie of guests about her,
the only one who kept his position being Uaron
von Elmur.

Sagan stood before his wife, an evil smile on
hla coarse, bearded mouth. He nodded at Elmur.

"I have neffs of Interest for hotn of you."
"Aht It is over thenr Klntur asked at once.

He discerned the court's intention and would
hove averted Its fulfilment If possible. The
thought that he was alrout to make a woman
unhappy never deterred Klmur from any course
of action whatsoever, but he preferred not to see
them so. He delighted lri pretty women, and
Isolde of Sagan was exceptionally pretty, there-

fore, for tho sake of the next half hour of her soci-

ety he would have spared her the tidings her
husband's malice designed to thrust upon her
In public Aferwards the deluge might come,
but what matter? Hare we not all our deluges
In private that submerge our world In tears?

"Madame has kindly promised to assist in tho
tableaux vivants.next week," he added hastily.

Tho count grinned his contempt.
"You should reproduce the death of a traitor.

Come to see Hollywood shot in the morning by
woy of on, objeel lesson."

Madame de Sagan's hand flew to her throat
with a quick gasp of horror, for a second the room
seemed to swing round, then slowly settle again.

"Why what has he donor she asked; her lips
were dry, but she spoke deliberately.

"Nothing new, only he happened to be found
put this time, yell, au revolr!"

Elmur stood up and followed him.
"The signature of his highness?" he asked tn

a low voice.
"I go to get it and other things also. I have

arranged the Interview with Selpdorf."
Elmur boned aad returned tn bis place by the

side of the countess. Isolde's blue eyes, dewy
as a child's wilh unshod tears, appealed to him.

"It Is not truer
Klmur reflected that he had never before seen

ber look so pretty. Moat women with tears in
their eyes repelled his fastidiousness, but this
one was delicious. He bent toward her and said
as much with a fervor that surprised her. Sho
smiled tremulously. She had always consid-

ered the wary German worth capturing, but he
was an cluslvo bird. Admiration bod never
before got tbo better of his now
(or tho first tlmo be appeared to be carried away
by It The keenness ol conquest thrilled her,
Jack? ah, yea, poor Jock! But ho was prac-
tically lost to her forever. She sighed a little;
the bad been fond of Jack, but the love that con
stand against tho Inevitable was not hero Sho
reminded herself that Jack had preferred Valerie
but, why, ao had Elmurl A temptation cams to

I

her; she glanced again at Klmur. Ho was per-

sonable though advancing to middle age, and
handsome as mon go though his eyes were close-s-

and cunning. He was not like poor Jock-- no
she would never And ony one perhaps quits

so good to look tiion m Jock, with his broad
shoulders nnd hair, and thoso dear
(rank eyes! No, but -

"Madame, what are you thinking of? I wish
I dored flatter myself that I could ever draw tears
to those exquisite eyes." Elmur said again with
warmth. He wanted excitement and Isolde waa
yielding. There ore women who will sacrifice
tho most sacred things. Grid's word Itself, on tho
altar of their vanity. Isolde withdrew her slight
hand frou his touch, but it was the withdrawal
that invites advance. Sho hesitated no longer.

"There are othet eyes whoso tears will be bit-

terer than mine; are you not Jealous of them?
I am sorry (or Capt Hallywood. of course, but
poor Valerie--wh- om I saying?"

"Whatever you soy Interests me," ho urged, his
eyes following hers.

She pouted coquetusbly.
"Yes, because I siwak ot Valerie!"
"No, It is because you sieakr he declared amor-

ously. "Tell me of Mile. Valerie if you will," this
os a concession, "though you could tell me some-
thing mure Interesting."

"Not more Interesting to you than this." Bho ex-

claimed, nodding her golden head at him with her
little air of foolish wisdom. "It Is lucky thai Capt
Hollywood Is Is about to furnish an object lesson,
for --" she ralsud her slender finger and laid It on
her lips, smiling at blm.

He looked round. They were alone In a smaller
drawing-room- ; It was not possible tor the guests to
In the upper saloon to see them. He drew the lin-

ger from her lips and pressed It to his own. He
would v, oo the truth from this beautiful fooL Ills
words meant one thing, hla looks another.

"And Valerie?" he questioned, ssemlng to count
her fingers on his palm.

"Valerie loves him sho told me so," whispered
Isolde, since there was no longer need to speak
louder.

"And you, my dear lady"" And It may bo tho
speech was more impassioned because tn his heart
he was damning the picturesquenesa of the captain
of the guard.

And Hallywood? Bollywood sat in his quar-
ters thinking thoughts that, like music, lead some-
times on to exaltation. His earthly We was done,
and be looked out into the dim beyond fearlessly.
His eyes were set and sod. for be should see her
face and bear Valerie's voice no more, but he
would be walling in that somewhere far her. A

man in the supremer hours often turns again to the
faiths of his childhood: so now Hallywood, at the
summit ot his life, found himself given back all
those lost dreams.

Ho did not know how she came there. He heard
no footstep enter. And when ho knew, neither
spoke.

There was nothing to soy; It was all understood
so well. She stood beside 1dm, ber bonds in his in
a strange lull of mutual knowledge.

"How did you come"" he asked her at last
"Anthony," she answered, "he knows all."
"How like him! Hut," with a man's ready

thought for the woman he loves, "you must not be
foundhere. Say goodbytome, Valerie."

"John," sho clung to him, "how can I let yon go?
You are dying for Maasau for my father for
me yes, yes, I con guess oil!"

"Valerie, do you know what your lave ls to me?
I need nothing more. I have not though", of what
there ls lieyond, but when ycu want me you will
find me waiting."

In the long silence life itself might have been
suspended

"Whon?" sold Valerie, in a sudden recollection of
anguish.

he answered, uniierk'tandlng the
broken question.

Valerie raised her wet eyes.
"In my life there can be no God may

not let me die, but my lite will always be one long
remembrance of I shall llve( In
always. ore for happier women,
John (And, yet 1 am wicked to soy that I
would not change my lot with any other. For
have 1 not my memories? And I wll learn to hovo
my hopes. And whenever that blessed day ot re-

lease may come to me, I will bring my heart to you
as It Is today, my king!" ,

Hollywood leaked into the beautiful tear dim-

med eyes. He was too wise to say that ho hod
spoilt her lite, thol had It been postiihle to set the
wrong right by any sacrlfioe he would have dono
so. Of this he said nothing. He only kissed hor.

"Next to living to be with you, darling, I am in
love with dying for you. Valerlo.'"

The silence grew again between them, the best
and saddest silence upon earth the silence of all's
said.

"And yet, John, I have one thing left to live for.
I will live to see 5 our name stand where It should.
For men like you are only understood and honored

afterwards," she said presently.
Another man might hove disclaimed all praise.

Rallywood, who believed he deserved none, kept
silence. Ho knew that to deny would be to wound.
And he was fain to nay to ber a thing which was
hard to soy and hard to hear. Hut ho wns looking
out into the troubled future, and hla anxiety for
her grew bitter upon him. So he nerved himself to
the greatest sacrifice ol all. And Valerie's next
words gave him the opening ho desired.

"Your sword " she began.
"Is broken."
"No, no! Anthony brought another to Count

Sagan, not yours. Yours woo not the sword of a
traitor! That also I will keep."

"Unzlar -- I thank him. And Valerie, listen!
When they condemned mo there was one vote In
my favor. You can guess whose,"

"Anthony's"
"Yes, Valeric, and he loves you, and I will not

blame I wish --I would ask"
Valerie's glance met hla She understood.
"No," she said; "1 will thank him, and like him

dearly and pray for blm, but not tnat no, not ever
that!"

A quiet knock on the door.
"And now It Is goodhy."

CHAPTER XXXI.

DfKK ODBTAVK.
Whatever may be sold to the contrary, tho fact

remains that a little independent euooeas acts on a
morally weak man as a glass of wine upon a phy-
sically weak one. For a time it exalts and quick-

ens him.
Uukft Guxtavn ot Maasau was In a condition of

mental exhilaration , and experiencing to the lull
the false sensation of strength thus created when
Sagan wan announced Selpdorf, who had been
listening for some minutes to his master's

on the newly ratified nrltl.sh contract,
rose as if to take his departure.

"Walt, Selpdorf" the duke said
"My lord has asked for a private Interview, your

highness." Selpdorf reminded him.
"Yes, but I have no private affairs to discuss

with my cousin. Anything that need be said be-

tween us Is Ix'tter sold before a witness," replied the
duke. "How do you suppose he will toko the news
ot our agreement with England7"

Selpdorf's answer was slow In coming, and be-

fore ho spoke Count Sagan strode Into the room.
He carried a sheaf of papers; bis Imperious temper
was vi ont to rush every business through to which
he put his hand.

"I liegged for a few moments in private with your
highness," be said, with a glance at the minister.

"Our good Selpdorf Is too discrent to 1st consider-
ed a third," answered the duke, blandly. "Ho
knows our soorots without being told them. I'ray
pnicecd, my lord Is there anything I ron do (or
you'"

"Yes, sire; I wish to lay before yon tho matter 1

was forced to postpone at the castle. I also made
use ot the opportunity to bring one or two papers
relating to the guard tor signature."

The duke took tho papers. He was seated at a
writing table, and ho glanoed carelessly over
them os Sagan went on.

"1'ndcr your approval, these papers Include
IJeut Unzlar's appointment as captain, vice
Colendorp "

"Deceased," put In the duke, with a sharp sig-

nificance.
Sagan frowned. Gustavo had a curious alert-

ness about him to night.
Tea, poor fellow! We can 1U spare him," ho

said. "Also, we have agreed to propose Abenfeldt
as JunlnT subaltern."

"I bae no objection ," tbo duke said.
"As for the other subject upon which I have for

some Unto wished to speak toyou, aire, I am au

thorized to lay before your highness certain pro--

posols " j

"Stop, my lord," again Interrupted the duke, "If
those proposals hove any reference to ron Elmur
and hla projects for the good ot the state,. I abso-
lutely decline to heor them. What's this?" he had
laid aside the upper papers after signature, and
was scanning tho one Mow with an expression ot
countenance wlilcii showed thot he liked what he
read very little.

Sagan watched him with a deepening frown,
the more subtle Selpdorf with curiosity. At other
times it had been the duke's custom to add hla
signature to papors nithout a glance at their con-

tents. The destiny ot one man Is thus often de-

cided by the passing mood ot another.
"What's this about Hollywood?"
"A bad business, but your highness's signature

mokes many a wrong right," said Sagan, with a
clumsy attempt at pleasantry; "It needs only thai
You hovo the pen and ink, sire."

"Hut, by heaven, not the will!' cried the duke.
1 will not sign It! And HI will not, hey?"

"M. Selpdorf will assure you that It is necessary
In the cause ot discipline," urged Sagan with a
lowering look.

"And I will assure M. Selpdorf that I am aooua-tome- d

to maka up my own mind) You know It
already, Selpdort!"

"I havo always known It, sire," sold tho subtle
choncelor.

"You will hear my reason?" asked Sagan,
angrily.

The duke nodded.
"Captain Hollywood waa guilty of grass dis-

obedience of onlera Hla case has been laid before
a court-marti- ol his brother officers, and ho has
been condemned to be shot The trial has been
conducted with Justice."

"What wero Capt Hollywood's orders, then?"
"He was ordered to carry certain dispatches to

the chancelor, but he carried them elsewhere for his
own purposes.

The duke nodded slowly, and half closed his
eyes. He remembered a certain damp mornrng by
the river, when Hallywood had ridden to take or-

ders from Selpdorf.
"So you are in this, also, Sorpdorfr he said.

"What dispatches wero these? Pray toll me
frankly. I believe I know something already."

"Dispatches sent to rantrom the frontier, sire."
"Which he failed to bring to yon. Where then

did he toko them?"
The delay and the persistent unexpected ques-

tioning of the duke Irritated Sagan almost beyond
endu.-anc- He at.-uc- in.

"Sire, does it matter what ho did with them,
as we have proof that he disobeyed orders? That
ls the point -- what need to ask further?" Then,
as the duke still shook his bead, he burnt nut, "Well
then, ho carried them to the British legation to
his own countrymen, mind you He won false
to his oath oh' a soldier! He must be shot!"

Guntoveof Maasau was a man who lied much
and often, as thoso of poor moral calibre will
He lied now with rest

"So Although Capt Hallywood acted under
my personal Instructions, Simon?" he said quietly.

Sagan sprang to his feet
"Yes," resumed the duke, warming to his role

"Yes, he acted under my orders, for the dispatches
wero connected with the agreement I hove within
the last hour signed with England, and about
which the first proposals were laid before me at
midnight by tho British envoy during my visit
to your castle1"

"What" shouted Sagan, as his house of cards
fell about hlni "You lie, Gustavo' And Ger-

many Selpdorf, we hold ynur promises! II
in iniKW,Ible to think this to be true!"

"It ls true," said the ohancello-- . "I bog you
will recollect that his highness is present, my
lord This is excitement "

Sagan stood gasping and staring. His pas-
sion seemed tochoke hlni na heniood, but tneduke,
still exalted by the sense of triumph and powor,
mistook the silence for spesohlnw humiliation.
His temper rose us the other's seemed to sink.

"You can deceive me no more, mv lord Sagan!"
be cried In a high, excited voice. "You took
Colendorp from me, you would now take Holly-
wood, ono by one all my faithful guard' Hut
I am a sovereign still' You shall not tamper ony
longer with my loyal state; you shnll never bring
your traitorous German schemes to an issue!"

But there wero things lniics)lile for Count
Simon of Sagan to endure Never before had
he been twitted with impotence and failure Ho
could not ourvivo so ultor a defeat A man to
liear these things munt bo less thorough than
the count Ho was too fierce, too imperious,
to bcor so great a reverse If ho munt bo put to
shoi'ie licfore the world, If even a paltry captain
ot the guard were to lie permitted tn negative
his will, wliy then, life had bent hoover!

He seemed to struggle for speech; ot lost, with
out warning, his passion leaped Into llamo Like
a wild beast he sprang across the table lit tho duke

the poor, nnlvrling coward, who had dared
to flay him with his tongue' The old bote fired
tho new fury us he clutched Gustavo.

Tho duko govo a shrill, feeble cry, not such a
cry as ono would havo expected from a man of
his age, and then Selpdorf was between them,
shouting for the guard.

"You false hound'" Sagan gnashed bis teeth
in Selpdorf's face as tho chancellor threw him
self upon him.

Shots and shouts and the wild turmoil of a
deadly struggle. Then the guard hail secured
Sagnn. The duke stood trembling nnd Inco
herent. leaning upon the table, and between them,
face downward on tho Hoor, the ohancellor, with
a bullet in his groin, and for once playing a role
he had not prepared.

Sagacious, supple, self seeking, yet not utterly
soared. In the last resort he offered up his life
for the master ho had almost betrayed.

CHAPTER XXXIL
ron A FIKASON.

Queens Fain lies upon tho inner edge of Lin-
colnshire, in an undulating countryside among
great old trees, where of on evening the sun
thrown bars ot light across tho levels ofiurf, whore
homing rooks fly in soottered lines against a
gleaming sky, the air breaths coolness and peace,
and the scene lays that ineffable spell upon the
heart of which only the exile can ever know the
full pathetic power.

Hound the house tail fences of yew and holly
(end off tho colder winds. On an evening In
early spring Hollywood and Counsellor strolled
under the shelter of a massive black wall of yew.
The daffodils were blowing about tho border
of tho lako below them, and along the dintant
hedges furry catkins were, already nodding nnd
floating on tbo crisp breeze.

"I have found it necessary once or twice before
to say that you were a fool, John," said Coun-
sellor, looking up at a corner of the great stone
built mansion. Its cold aspect yellowed and mel-

lowed by tho strengthening sunshine.
"Always or on occasion" Hollywood laughed

easily.
"Mostly. You will not leave tho guard. If

I were you I should go Marry tho
girl as soon as aim will let you and bring her here.
Then sit down and shoot partridges. She will
like It It is better thiiu Mnasau "

"It is altogetlier guoj tn own the old place again,"
Hallywood said, "and we'll do our duty by tho
partridges, major, you and I, I hope, by and by,
but to do that and nothing else not yet"

"You've stalked bigger gome, stalked bigger
game, and that has spoilt you" grumbled tho
major. "After Count Sagan, partridges pall.
Yet It In a pity."

"I shall bring Valerie here sometimes, of course.
I think she'll like the old place almost as much
as I do."

"More, since It Is the birthplace and home of
one John Hallywood," said Counsellor, with a
twist ot his tug mustache, "You lucky dog, un-
deserving beggar. So Selpdorf's gone A queer
compound."

"His death redeemed --much," sold Hallywood,
shortly.

"Yon," Counsellor puffed out a great cloud of
smoke, "yes, but we havo no reason to forget
the (act that he was very ready tn secure hlm-
selt at a heavy coat to you."

"For the sake of Maasau," Interposed Rally-woo- d.

"Hum for the sake of Maasau! And you
were an inconvenient personality also. Well
well let It pass. But it was touch and go with
Ton, John, for no one could have foreseen that
shaky old Gustavo would rise to the occasion as
he did. And whot has ho dons (or you after all?"

"Ho saved ray life first and gave me the gold
star of Maaaau afterwards," said Hallywood,
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"an honor which I shars with some manarchs and
Major Counsellor."

"Dirt cheap too!" grunted Counaellor. "I
hear that lime, de Sagan sent you a very neat
congratulation

' A genoux aaiir la terrc
None rrndon grace a Dteu

lit noua lul laleoes vosux
U'use double p ilere."

"You take your own meaning out of It," ended
tho major.

"And people being chiefly malicious will take
the wrong one."

"That is as It may be. But for you I hope a
fine morning will follow tho stormy evening.
You will grow (at and selfish, John, like many
a bettor man."

Hollywood smiled. He waa thinking of a
certain elderly diplomat who, rumor sold,
had been moved out of his usual composure on
one occasion only. It was at tho moment when
he heard that Capt Hallywood of the Mnosoun
guard was aentenoori to be shot,

"By the way," resumed Counsellor, "did I tell
you that I saw Ton Elmur yesterday ot Charing
Cross? lie said that he was starting for Constan-
tinople I bade him good-by- but he corrected
me, 'Au revolr, my dear major,' and kissed tho
tips of his fingers to mo as the train passed So,
lierhaps, the end is not yet"

"God bljcns the rrrenont," said Hallywood.
And while they walk and talk over the past

and the futuro In the pleasant places of England,
the surf is lieatlnground an Island olf the Moosoun
coast, upon which a storm stricken fortification
bas been adapted to tho use of a certain political
prisoner. Count Simon of Sagan. There he
frets and schemes and longs through tho endless
afternoons. He does not accept his destiny as
final, his hopes are unimpaired, bis resolves as
strong os in tho old keen days at Sagaa He
clings to a blind conviction that Tlmo and tho
Man must Inevitably meet together and ha
lives (or that meeting.

There, too, Anthony Unxiar serves bis country
and his sovereign, relentlessly watchful through
tho dread monotony of the dayaAt hla own
urgent request he waa given charge of Ihe lonely
prison. Its solitude appearing to him the one bear-
able, condition of life He has bis work to do
and he does It well and always between Count
Sagan and his dreams stands the irrevocable
figure of "the young Maasaun

Sometimes Sagan taunts him with his hope-
less love, but he only answers by a look. And
each known that wherever he may turn, he will
find the other standing up against him the
fierce Imbruted prisoner with his royal fearless-
ness and his Intense and frigid guard.

They nro walling. They hove each his dream.
Sagan's of empire and revenge, for be Is, after
all, a splendid ruffian, untamable, gallant, a man
who could nover be compelled to cry "enough"
to evil fortune

Sometimes deep in the night, while the two
enemies play their long games together, Sagan
flings clown the cards and loughs and speaks
of another game which will find Its conclusion
in tho dim paths of the future. But Unzlar only
smlles. If that day should ever come It will find
him ready. But Unlay is not and
so "God bless the present!" on Hallywood said.

THE END.
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So Nnnied llrrnuae the Pne Cottage In Near
Its Present Condition.

Pouts' Park is probably tho lenat known of
any tmrk In tho Borough ot tho Bronx, nlthougli
It In likely to becomo tho most Interesting of
tho smalt parks in Greater Now York. It Is
on Klngsbrlilgo Honil between 11)2(1 or Prlm-ro- o

street and tlw Concoursowhloh at present
appears only on tho maps of the district, but
will eventually form a brond driveway from
McComb's Dam brldeetothn Mosholu Purkwny.

Tho park In about two acres In oxtont nnd
cost tho cltv uhoitt $1)0,(100. It has some hand-
some lawns and well-lnl- il paths, nnd contains
the pdrnoiiage of tho Dutch Unformed Cliuroh.
I'ordhum. Eventually this building, valued at
S3.000. will bo devoted to Park Doimrtment
purposes.

Tho park was born of tho agitation to pre-

serve the cottage In which Kdgor Allan Poe
lived (iltd sultnrod n few years, and In which It
Is believed thnt ho wrote "Tho Ilavon." Tho
cottage Is n story building with
shingled sides, as well as roof, nnd contains
five rooms, two of whioh aro bedrooms up In
tho stuffy hulf story under the fionkod roof.

It was built in 18111 by quo Whoolor on land
owned by John Valentine, the hoad of a family
which owned largo estates thereabouts und
whoso namo Is porpotuntcil Inimnvonuo whioh
Intersects tho district.

About ten curs ago tho land which went
with tbo cottuge was cut up Into building lots
and sold. The plot with u frontage of fifty foot
on Klugabrldgo road wat purchased by William
rearing Gill, brother-in-la- ot tho Vandcr-bilt- s,

with n view to preservo tho cottage. This
In tho first reoord of sentiment entorlng
Into tho valuation of tho old liouuo.
nh'iut n year later Mr. Gill sold the property to
the late Austin Foul, who In turn sold It to Dr.
K. J. Chnuvot. a dontlst who still retains It. Ho
built n residonco adjoining the cottage soon
after tho purohnno In 1(415, nnd resides thera

It was deckled soon after to widen Kings-brldu- o

Iload. About half tho oottago would
havo beon condomned undor (ho plans for
widening the thoroughfare, and Dr. Chnuvot
bad the building moved baok noma 20 foot.
About thrno yonrs ngo the tihakesporlan Society
of which Appleton Jlnraan In president, beenmo
Interested In tho preservation ot tho oottago,
but falling tn mirohnse It nt a nominal sum
rented It. Tho Hoclaty rotalued It only about
three monttiB.

At thin tlmo May l'lorce. a Chicago admirer
of Poo and tho poets ot his time, formed a

for "the preservation of Poo Cottngo," nnd
enlisted not only such men on Gen, Wllllnm II.
Morris, Col. (louldon nnd the Into Prof. Dun-do- n

In tho scheme, but residents ot tho district
and mon well known in political circles. John
P Dunn, of tho Dupnrtmont ot Street Openings.
Snmuol McMillan, then ot tho Park Hoard, and
Edward llowoll. Deputy Commissioner of
Tuxes, wero among the most effective workorn,
and Mayor Strong's cooporntlon was sootired,
Tho old land belonging to the cottago wns ap-
praised, but a dozen or more modorn housos
thereon ndvnneod the value beyond reasonable
consideration for park lands.

Mayor Strong nuggentod taking the prenent
almost unincumbered Innd wostot Klngsbrldgc
Iload, The bill wns passed to appropriate the
land, but May Piorco still advocated the origi-

nal eltu. Mayor Strong said he did not Intond
to ultor his mind as to thonlto and signed the
bill. An nPDrotirlntlon of S10.000 won secured
to Imnrovo tho park, nnd purchase and romovo
Poo Cottago to tho site. It wan supposed thnt
half tho amount would seenre tho cottage,
which In actually worth, perhaps. $.'100.

Dr. Clinuvot'tt estimate ot valuo, baned on
sentiment, would practically absorb tho whole
appropriation, and the negotiations ceased
with the doctor in possession of the building,
which Is now rented to n nmall family.

The pnrk was nnmed Poets' Park with a
view to commemorate other poets, for inntanco
Joseph Rodman Drake, whose remains lie In
the little fnuilly burying ground of the nuntn.
nn Hunt's Point llond. Commissioner Moebua
lias unnind the park Poe's Park, according to a
sign erected on ono ot the lino lawns.
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Filipinos Cut Off tint Nnaew, Kara and
Tongnea of Two Roldlers,

iKOTaNAi'tiMH, Anc. 24 , A lotter received by
riilllp Kchlmnier, a n German resi-

dent of Wnbnsh, from his eon Hnrry. who Is
serving In Company G, Fourth Regulars, in the
Philippines, tells of the atrocities practiced
by tbo Filipinos on American dead, Tho letter,
datrd Yrnun. July lfi, says- -

"I am writing In an old Bpanlnh arsenal
We had a fight at a town called Manrtoaa.
In which we lost five killed and twenty-eig- ht

wounded. The correct number ot
the Insurgents killed In not known. We
had to lie down In a pool of water and shoot
from behind rice ridges, and we gave the
natives the hottest fight we have had for a long
time. There were thirteen of them dead In
front of ui and thirteen further up the road. I
don't know how many more were wounded.
We found two ot our comrades who had been
shot. Each had his note and eara out off and
his tongue out out."

TAGAL RULER OUT OF A JOB

ltAGOKn BOX OF A DKl'OSED CltZICT I
AVI'RAT.H TO TT8 OOVKHNUEHT. l

Smoked the Cigars of a United States Offlc Jat Hong Kong While ltecttlng Ills Wo-o- j

A Woman In the Case with An Adopted a
1 J

4
"When we got through with the Philippines, aad

maybe before, there will bo a new field lor the mil- -

tn ot our country," said ao army officer now at '

homo tor rent, and some other mattera in oonnof. jt
tion with hla return, which entitles his request tor 1
no prominence to be respected, 'i

1 recall an Incident, and I doubt not there 3
are many ot similar character, or, perhaps, dtflkr- - '

ml ot more interest 7! 1

"While I was watting orders in Hong Kong IxeiC J
an audience with a chap who said that he hod been I

eucbred out ot his place as ruler. He won a strap- - 3;
ping lellow, good looking on those people gs, a:id w,
a native. He know the Islands in a general w.--. aj
and could navigate the arobipelago with ease and , J
certainty, as I was told. I learned when 1 was In t!
the Philippines not to believe all I heard, and o.tiy
halt thot I saw, ae I did not believe evcrythmg tlua .2
ruler without a lob told m& Hosuccocded lnica.ri- - l

Ing my quarters by hypnotizing my orderly, r. id ,'j '

when I demanded to know who he was he said v. un M
hautcurthat was quite letchlug, 'lam the soac a l

Tagal chlel.' ?(

"I am arrald ! was not overcome with his aan--r- fl r

tlon, lurl asked, thoughtlessly, 'How Is the cU I i
The heir I presumed him to be sunt answsree, t

'He is dead.
"I looked Jho young mon over. His Tagged av- - ii

parol did not impress me The old silk hat which. 1
he wore had nothing In lis appearance to remind '
ono of a crown. When bo told mo hla iaibwr w.i ! 1

dead, however, itdownedanme thatlwaaiaxroni a
of a ruler's son, or what passed for such ouflhrra
1 asked him to have acnmpchalr,and oflorcdQalm a 4
cigar. I had never had thobonorof smoklngTrlta J,
ono ot his kind Imustaoy for blm thathaxmtoa M
no unnecessary lugs, if you will pardon Uwote- - .In
age of the private.' Ho bit off tho end of htadgar r

the some as you and I da And I am sure heswo lid i!

have lighted the match as we do, oxceptfarasmra V.
Ity of cloth in his make up, and my loreth ouch Un '
lighting It for htm. I owed him that muchTenpoo.
Not knowing what else to soy, I asked how king '.

the late ruler, or chief , had been dead. ' i

"The successor replied In signs which thottateo-- - I
preter sold referred to several suns and raoi na, ' )

I reckoned the thing rapidly and concluded I ha. !

the death was recent Then, as delicately e.-- I
could, for you never know wnon you are tread, nr ,1
on corns In that country of intrigue and resolutl'.r.,
I asked the cause of death The successor vepli'd ?
that It wo a glorious ending of n brave pmeatr .e. '

Hut I afterward learned that the late tuict dice a
very rueaslv death, the shuffling having been hi.,-rl-

by the failure of the commissary to nuppb
necessary quuntity of rice for the cuisine.

"To make sure I was on the right tral, I anLr
tho young man if he was holding down the Job. .
saw he had finished his cigar and ofierea him er- - i
other, which Ira accepted with on alacrity thor, I ,j
construed as a compliment to the brand I smote t.
I learned that hr was entitled to tho Job hands '.
down, but the spouse next to his lateness bed '!
adopted a husband whom she Installed on succes-
sor, and she had the natives em her sloe. In spin ,i

of the foct thnt the statement was I fmrni j
myself believing it and my sympathy was for tbi
man with the hat without tne 'throne.' Then I J
constituted myself on investigating committee. 1
learned that the widow and her adopted husband
had not shown that real for Aguinaldo and hw
cause that had been oxpecled, nnd that they hoc
had ten days to more. Hotiicr short notice la
some countries. In Montana thoy give a man tax
minutes if he has n good mount

"I learned that she had rilsoppeaied with her
adopted, ond burned the bridges as she traveled
with her entourage. Tho young heir, my guest
had tried to get back to his domnin to huddle the
wreck, and begin business where his father left 1

off.hut the royal geographer hat! mode all hlsmaps t
alike, and the belr couldn't tsll his realm from that
of the other fellow, and he was ordered out of sev- -
era! awamps for trespassing. I leave it to you If ',
that wasn't tough. I know ol no rightful succes-
sor to a place In this age who has beon so ham-
pered In his hunt for what is coming to him as this
5 oung man.

"When I looked at my watch I saw that my time
for departure was In sight I asked the young
man what he wanted me to da This was hln

for our Government to send troops to
intercept the woman who 'usurped his rights,arrent
her ond her adopted man ond turn them over to tho
rightful heir. I was ciirloun to know what he want-
ed with them, nnd made bold to ask the question.
I do not know what the reply In Tngal would hava
been, but as it was interpreted It wan quite expres-
sive and to the point, "That's my business.'

" 'But you wont your Job?" I asked.
"He shook his head and grunted. Hedldnotez- -

pect that He said he would give up that to tho
whlto man If the while man's government would
only apprehend and turn over to him the woman
who hod been recreant to tho memory of his father.
The successor would do the rest j

"This was human nature. I had to go, so I ex- - t

tended my hand. And I could only soy to him
thnt I would tell what he bod said, and I bovedons
so. I asked htm. an he held my hand. If there waa
anything else I could do for him. He sold ho ' I
would like another cigar. j I

"The Incident I havo told you would probably ! I
hove been crowded out of my recollection, (or a j J
series of rapid events colled me to active duty, but i I
on my return to my country, I fell In with a citizen I
of Denver, whom I hod known ten years aga Ho
came East with me Wc got to talking about old I

times and characters, and ho asked me If I remem- - I

liered Dave Johnson, I did not until my friend
refreshed my memory. Dove Johnson woo one of
the bushrangers of early Colorado. He hod many
escapes from the vigilantes. He was scarred all
over. He was ntrungup twelve times, and thelast I

tlmo the vigilantes thought they had him finished.
An old squnw followed the tie-u- p as soon as the
vigilantes rode away, cut down Dave, restored hlra I

with agency whiskey and put him on her pony.
Dave escsiiod. I

"I recalled the story. Then my (rlond sold ho
that Dare had gone to the Philippines and hod (

Joined one of the tribes, and he hod beard that hs M
was a sort o( a chle( or ruler out there; thot he hod .fl
several wltcs and that they had a row amongCiem- - a
selves and one o( them deposed Dave, killed him, i
and put her adopted husband in charge. Do you
know I am of the opinion that the chap who sought
my intervention was Dave Johnson's sonr t

A BTABOT.ICAT. WEArOX.

Raid to TIave Und Its Origin In JnpaneM S
Ingenuity. ft

From tKc Ntvt OrUaiu if
"I have handled a good many outlandish wesp- - j,

ons," said a Now Orleans curio dealer, "but here la a j

little Instrument that lor pure diabolism bests any- - J '

thing I ever now in my tile. I bought it the other t
day lrom a Norwegian sailor, who tells me It was " S
given to him by a Jap al Yokohama a story that jtij
you may take lor what it is worth," ! i

As he spoke he opened a show case and lookout i1

what seemed to lie on ordinary Chlnine marling .

brush, ot rather large size. The handle was nomo .

ten inches long and the diameter at a lead pencil (
By giving It a sharp twist it separated almut a j

hand's breadth lrom the end, olteT the manner ol a I

sword cane, and attached to the smaller piece was a '
slender rod with a needle point The rod was not '
much bigger than a knitting needle, and with the f

handle It had the effect ot n very small and drllcota 'ii
stlletta Bj

'1 should think thnt would break If it were Jjf
used to stab with," remarked a visitor after ex- - 2
amlnlng the oontrlvonee, j?

"Certainly It would," replied the dealer, -- and jjjj

that ls where (he flendlshness ol the tiling comm j

In. Look closely nt the gloss rod and yon ill see " Sjj
a tiny groove filed around it about twninchrsirum jc
the hilt Suppose that It was dritra into the body '&

ol a man. tt would be certain to brealr nt the groot o Tii
and would leave at least three Inches ot glass buried I'A

tnhisvitola The puncture old lie so small thnt ttl
it would close when the stump won drown out, and ;

I doubt exceedingly whether a single drop ot blood ,m

would follow. In other words, the victim could re--
mire his death blow without knowing exactly what a
hod happened to him. He would (eel a shock
and a pong, but find no wound, and meanwhile fjj
the assassin would stick his brush together ond go I

about his business. Tho same Idea might k ''
applied to' stylographlo pens " ,

.1
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